
HE BURIED HIS HEAD IN CLOUDS.
The Idle Reportei; Surveys the World from the Peaks
of Otter and Criticises Some Who Co There.

ITIOUSANDS OF INITIALS HAVE BEEN CUT ON THE ROCKS

One-hnlf hns never boon told'of;:the
valorous hosts who, In tho last fcerltury,
have ascenrlod tho Peaks of Oltor. And
that, too, desplte the fact that these heroio
pllgrlms havo exhlblted a rlcgree ot
hrnvery not oven surpassed by the Old
Gunrrl of Nnpoloon, the loglolis of Caosar,
or the woiilhor-boaton warrlors who led
Plckotl's charge at Gettysbutg. PorhapH
you who havo cllmbed tho rock-crestod
fiiimmlt of thls welrd Vlrglnla mountaln
will pause nnd niodcslly nsk: "Why are
wo heroes? Wo cnn't rcmembor that wo

expended anything but porsplratlon in.
mnklng tho usccnt of thls rugged. but
tntorestlng, monument to tho grandour of
Nnlure's work." My explanation, though
cgotlHtlcnl, wlll ImpresB you wlth your
vnlor. Dld you not rlsk your l>To to
cnrvo your Inltlnls or your nnme on one

of those hoetllng crags? Of the thlrtcen
hundred toiirlsls who have cllmbed tho
Peaks thls summer-or rathor Iho Peak,
for the noun ought to be slngular-I, ogo,
mo, the same wrller of thls eccentrlc
aillclo, am the only morlal who dldn't
havo siilllclont solf-respoct tc out the
letters-of hls Imperlshahle nnmo in ono
of Ihose masslve granite boulders. You
don't bellovo mo? Well, go up tho moun-

Viln cgaln nnd son for yourself. As you
wnde through Ihe dlscarded chlcken
bones nnrl broad crumbs of thotisands
of pllgrlms datlng back to time lmmemo-
rial, you wlll seo Inltlals on evory slde
of you.Inltlnls to the rlght of you and
Inltlals tn tho loft of you: l'nltlals ln front*
of you and Inltlals behlnd you; Inltlnls
r.hovo. you nnd Inltlals bolow you; names
enrvod ln llchr-ns nnd names cut ln trcos;
names hewn l'n Btone and names Im-
brdded In benchds: nnmes scrnwled wllh
pencils nnd names scrntched in wlndow
pnnos wlth dlnmonds; nnmos dauborl on

stones wlth whltewnsh and nnmos

smoared on proclplces wlth palnt-ln short,
nnmes nnd Inltlals ln crags and crovlces
nnd holes nnd crannlos nnd doors nnd
wlndows nnd treos nnd benches "nd
stones nnd bouldors nnd crngs nnd chalrs
and palls nnd fencen nnd everywherc-
yos, cvorvwhero. Hlstory rocords Iho
momorv of but ono frall mortnt who ever

mndo tiiis fnscln.-itlng trlp without lcnvlng
behlnd somo romlndor of his patronymic.
I nm thnt frail mnrtal.
Tho tourlst who vlslts the llttlo house

al Stratford-on-Avon. whore Shakcspenre
wns born. Is flrst of all Impressed by

tho dnzzllng slght of thousnnds of names

nnd inltlals whlch visitora havo wrltten In
nnd nbout tho qualnt old structuro. But
thls nggregallon of monograms, lettors
and appellatlves slnks Into hopeloss, help-
loss pullng Inslgnlflcanco when compared
lo tho superb outlay sprend boforo tho
cyo on tho Ponks of Ottnr, What Is a

houseful of inltlals compared to a half
mountalnfut? For bo lt sald that tlie
m'yrlnd host of letters ls frothlng ovor

tho gtimmlt of the Peak Itself nnd gfnd-
unily pushlng Its way down the mdun-
talnBldo and Into tho nreharrl-fufted val-
loy below. Bome of the Irreprosslblos,
who would faln perpotuate thoir mrjmo-

rlen wlth pocket-knlto, chlsel or brush,
hnve rlsked tholr vory llves to nccom-

pllsh tholr cnrlB. Mnrk thoso Inltlals
whlch Btnnrl out a foot hlgh on yon nwful
Ipdge. Some poor dolt ventured hls neck
to put them there, Note that monogrnm
now entwi'ned in b'earded llchons. Somo

glddy girl, supported by friends hofilnd
hor, facod tho danger of destruetlon to
enshrlnc It ln the nverlastlng mosses of

that crng. C-o farther on and «..»«»"»
story of tho next name. It is the hand-
mark of some prudonl matron. Bhe «-,d

not rlsk much-only the respons blllty of
n Jolt-but. be the hazard what it might,
ahe hnd to leave behlnd somo souyenlr
of her vlslt for prospcotiVe pllgrlms.
Vnnltns vanltatlum! Is it any wond
Thackoray was Iconoclastic and tnei

Bhakespeare said "What fools these mor-

tnls bo?"
, * »

But fnr be lt from mo to humlllate the

Ponks of Otter. It Is the other fo k*who
hnve done lt. I have drunk nAn\i$W
ln the presence of preachers. and T ha\e

oven told mothers that thelr bables were

not pretty. but may the gobllns get mo f
I over say a word to bellttle th.-.t noblo
plle that rubs Its stony cheeks aga nst
tho rlslng sun nnd catches- the flrst falllng
tonrs of the skles above. Every lnch of
tht- subllme spcctaclo thrllled me. from
tho elfen holloWB of the mountaln's mys-
tlc base to the Brobdlngnnginn rocks that
crown its cloud-veiled summlt. Verlly,
tho subllme spectaele awed me Into keep-
Ing my mouth s-hut-a psychological state
fai moro wonderful thon that of refraln-
lng from carving my inltlals. On reaoh-
Ing the last colossal stone of the mlghty
pyramld whlch forms the apex ofthe

Tltanlc henp, one feels that he hns at-

talned the utmost helghts ot the world-
the ulttma Thule of thls planet-or what

tho Commandor-ln-Chlof, who accompa-

nled mo on my pllgrlmage, deslgnated as

tho "Jumpln" off placo of creatlon.
As a cold-blooded, statlstical propoM-

tlon, the Poaks of Otter is not the high¬
est polnt In Vlrglnla. Even the Flat Top
Mountaln, across tho valley, ls loftler.
The Ponks ls only 3,876 feel above tho sea

level and 2,875 feot abovo the valloy, whlle
Flat Top Is 4,001 feet abovo the sea level.
For years past 1 have beon meeting Vlr¬
glnlan** who almost foamed at the mouth
wlth Indlgnatlon when one ventured tho
nssertlon that other mountains ln thls
Stato surpassed the Peaks In holght, but
uven the most Inslstent hnve now thrown
up the spoilge. Elllott's Knob, on North
Mountaln, in Augusta county, leads the
llst wlth nn nltltudo of 4,473 feet above
the sea level, whlle Bnld Knob (Mountaln
Lake), ln Ollc-v, lopes proudly behlnd wlth
a record of 4,345 feet. But what are these
mero bumps "on tho check of nature com¬

pared to the nppalllng wart whlch looms
up abovo tho green Bedford hllls llke
somo rellc of mythologlcal days. Other
mountains may rlse heavenward and mny
orumblc wlth tho .mutatlons of centurles,
but the Peaks wlll nlwnys be found at tho
old stand, and Is guaranteed to come up
to all the ndvertlsed Bpeclncatlon-v. What
thC| summlt lacks In helght-nnd nfler
all helght mnkes but little dlfference ex¬

cept to thoso Inqulsltlve friends who pob-
sess tape llnes-the mountaln' makes up
in preclpltousnese and plcturesqueness.
Its Interestihg features are Inntimerablo
There Is the Table Rock, where one, look¬
lng haughtlly down on the turkey buz-
zards flylng In the valloy below, eats hls
frled chlcken and Bandwlchos; the Bal¬
anco Rock, whlch one may turn, but not
uproot from Its stony socket, and the
Needle's Eye, whlch one crawls through
wlth the dellclou. sensatlon that if he
slips ho may break his neck. lndeed, the
whole summit nffords one ample faclll-
tles for gettlng rld of a superfhious wlfe
or klnsman, though I am rellably in-
fomed that thero have been few, lf any,
serious accldents on the mountaln. It ls
to be hoped, however, that no banana
peels are thrown carelessly about the
place. A mltstep on one of these hered-
itary enemles of man would certalnly

Jnstlfy tho nsscrtlon that there was

"Romethlng dolng" ln the ,vallcy below.

As stated nbove, the Ponks has grown
to be tho deslgnatlon of the most nlirupt
of tho three great mollntnlns ln Bedford.
the Peaks proper, Flat Top nnrl Apple Or-
ohnrd, Tho two lnst mentloned cut no

flguro In soclety. They nre not grewfotno
enough. The trlo of mountains nro nbriilt
twelve mllos from tho county sent, Bod¬
ford Clty, and tho magnlflcent road lcnd-
Ing to them takcs the trnvelcr through
ono of tho most beautiful and prosperous
soctlons of Vlrglnla. All along tho route
ono sees vast orehnrds, dnppled wlth
crimson applos, and lf ono it, not abnor-
mnlly plous he wlll steal some ot thls
frult.
Llvery- ls: vory cheap ln Bedford. Four

o- flvo doilars wlll proeure an excellent
vehicle and a competent drlver, who wlll
oxplnln everythlng and thank you not to
grumblo over pctty grlovnnccs along tlio
route. One can rldo to a spot wlthln
700 yards of the summit, but after the
tylng placo Is reacherl, all hands.or rath-
er all logs.nro called upon to do some
nrtlttlc walklng. Mrs. E. D. Oregory, of
Bedford, and her palnstaklng son have
wrltten a charmlng little book on tho
Peaks, but the clovon hoof of the com-

posltbr, or rather hls flne Itnllan hand.
hns destroyed one of the nentest touchos
of .the. authora. In descrlblng the cllmb
the Qregorys attempted to say: "The
teams are here left behlnd, and |lhe
nscont, ever excolslor, a dhtance of 700
ynrds, Is mndo on foot over a narrow

path, ete." The prlnter suhstltuted the
word "exceBslve" for "excelslor," nnd
nothlng but distance kept Mr. Gregory
from golng a_»jr. hlm wlth a shotgun.
For my part I thlnk the typo had some
st-nse of humor ln hlm, for the ai.cent Is
both "excelslor" and "excesslve."
The good, but. hefty, woman who ac-

companled me, durlng tho Interval; con--
sumed ln c'llmblng thn flrst 100 yards,
glorled ln the fact that she had dlscov-
eied a flne antl-fat treatment, but before
she had proceeded much farther she was
wheozlng and blowlng and snorting nnd
puffing llke a locomotlve. Ere she renched
the top she was* clamorlng for the scalp
of the man who "runs" the mountaln.

1.5'»*>\*4l-"''----'-
The Peaks of Otter ls owned by the

Miller estate, of Baltlmore, and as an

ndmlsslon.or rather jfelcvatlon.a foo'
of flfty conts Is charged. Tho property
hnn not proved suoh a geologlcal elephant
as ono mlght suppose. Tho land conv
prlson 3,000 acres, and lt Is said that lt

paya woll. It cxtends from tho summlt
of the Penks northenst to Flnt Top nnd
northwest to Menrkenlng Hill. Durlng the
boom dnys mnny ambltloUB schcmen In
connectlon wlth tho mountaln wero enter-
talnod, but shndows deepor than those
whlch pnrplc tho s'urroundlng hllls toon
foli on theso projects. A plcturesquo llt¬
tlo hotel now nestlea nmong the rocks
of tho summlt. Hero ono cnn get oxcel-
lent meals nnd a nlght's lodglng.
lt ls iiui'to tho thlng to stny overnlght

at the Peaks nnd seo tho sun rlsa; In¬
deed, nearly nll fourlsts do, thln. Tho
folkn of Bedford, na woll as trnvolors who
hnvo onjoyed thls experience, thlnk II ls1
worse than sulcide to come nway from
tho mountaln wlthout Boelng the sun

rlso or set. I wna one of those hurylng-
scurrylng mortnls who hnd to forego
tho pleasure. And, graclous, tho way tho
more fortunate onea acoffed nt mo for
havlng mlssed tho slght! Tourlsts, you
know, always do' tcar ono another to
pleces nbout mlsBlng'thls or that feature.
In Bomo thero nre"003 or moro churches
to bo seen. When I was ln the Etcrnal
Clty I consclentloiisly Inspected JKM of
these churches. But, nlns, I I'gnored one,
and my wholo plensure wns marred, for
every trnvelor I met. engcrly selzlng on

",o thls frall throad, laughed nt and rldl-
culod mo for mlssing the 305th houso of
worshlp. They said I had gono to Rome
for nothlne-.that I had dellberately lot
sllp the flnest opportunlty of my vlsiL
And so lt ls wlth the sunrlse and sunset
^peclnltlcs of the Peaks of Ottor. Tho
very dogs ln Bedford Clty wlll bark at
vou If you como bnck to town and con-

fc-ss thnt you left wlthout seclng the solar
orb do its famous upshoot and down-
shoot performnnces. Whlle I nm stlll
rleeply humlllated by the sense of my own

negllgence, I nm. however, profoundly
grnteful that I saw tho Peaks at all.
An exqulslte essny, valuablo allke to

sclentlsts nnd to Iny readers. could be
wrltten about the flora of the Peaks.
The vegeta'tlon from Its bnse upwnrds Is
fnsclnntlngly l'riterestlng. At tho foot
of the mountaln one sees acrea of magnl-
ficent chestnuts nnd oaks, but a gradual

ascent rovonls'a moro Btunted vcgotatlon.
On tho very summlt ot tho niountnln I
snw golden rods, mountaln laurel nnd
dwarfed chestnuts, whllo 200 or 300 feot
below tho crownlng rocks nro dozens of
specles of wlld flowors. Tho Imtnonse
boulders whlch form tho apex of tho Poak
nro covered wlth a fungous growth which"
rapldly dnrkens wl'lh the absence of mols-
ture nnd tooks very much llke dried
leaves. A llttlo lower down tho mountnln
the grnnlte tnkes on beautiful llchons
nnd velvety mosses, whllo mnlden-halr
forns ndorn tho Poaks nlmost to IU
topmost helghts. Many of tho ferns aro

tnken nwny by vl'sltors, whlle tho mosses
and llchons, as bofore Intlmated, are

scraped away to mako room for InltliMs
and nnmes.
There ls vory little to bo snld of the

fatina of the Penks, though even tho
highest rock Is not without Its forms of
Anlmnl life. Our pnrty, whllo content-
plnting tho beautles of tho valley below
nnrl wondorlng If the sun 'would produop
freckles, wns driven away from fls lofty
perch by a swarm of wlnged aunts, whlch
ovldently mlstook us for a freo lunch
counter. Two or three hundred feot
from the top notch one frequently seos

snalls and nlso ,a repulslvo brown worm

nbout slx lnches long nnd blessed wlth
n multltude of legs Strongly suggestlve
of a I'ho tooth comb. If nll tho li'mbs
of thls worm get ns wenry In nscendlng
tho mountaln as my two legs dld, the
poor crltter must reach 'the limlt of
fntlgue overy tlme Ittakes a cllmb. H. C.
Rosser, the manager of the aerlal hotel
nmong the crags, has nn Interestlng
hengle hound nnmed Lynchburg, whi'ch
spends Its life among 'tho rocks nnrl llves
luxurtantly on tho plcklngs from dls-
carded Iunches. Lynchburg cnn cllmb the
boulders llke a Glbraltar monkey, nnrl so

cnn Mr. Rosser, for that matter. When
thlngs nre dull the little hound goes
out on 'tho rocks nnd howls. Hls solo
parts accord. very -well wlth the sccnery.
A plain, everydny hound dog thnt llves
down l'n tho Avnlley bolow comes up to
the Ponks overy dny for Its lunch. Thls
pup, llke the acrobatlc Lynchburg, knows
thnt where 'trnvelers vlslt. crutnbs nnd
chlcken bones mny always he found.

There are all sorts of tales ns to how
far ono can see from the Penks. Somo
sny that the eye can look Into fuur

Stntes' from tho lofty elevntlon whllo
othors advanco even moro nstonlshlng u»-

sertlons, Thls hutnblo scrlbblor wlll .von-
turo no/statement on tho subject. He

knows, however, that he would hestltnte
long beforo ho dld anything wlokotl In
Rlchmond whllo hls wlfo wns on top
tho Penks.
Thls account ot. the vlslt to the Bedford

Mountalns ls submltted wlth tremuluu* ..'
dimdenco. nnd the wrltor ahivers ln lilst
boots lest somo grlm statlstlclan shall
monnclngly strldo forwntfd and say thal
tho figures given above aro wrong. Per*
haps they aro. What's tho good of flggursi
anyhow, If Tolks can't got thom wrongf
It may be{ too, thnt some who wrlts
pootry nnd frequently. ejaculate. "Isn't )
that perfectly lovely," wm say that myf
noblo theme hns been treated Irreverent*
ly, And unconventtonal thls effort suretlf
ls!
But bcllove mo. when my party reach*

ed that lofty plnnocle nnd I gazed-upon that;,;,.:.
exqulslto panornma beforo me, a some¬

thing welled up ln my bosom whlch wa_|
more cnnobllng, more upllftlng ond mor*
aplrltual than nny two hour s-toioii
I havo ever henrd. In booUi I fancy ^ ffl
would yet be stnnding on that frlghtful'
elevatlon and dreamlng dreams no mortal ,

ever dreamt before, had not the Com*
mander-ln-Chlof pulled at my cutawar"
coattalls and remlndod me that-1 ._>a4. ";
smashed a bottle of tomato catsup In th«,
pockot of ono of my sartorlal cauda^
appendages.

A TRAOEDY IN WHICH DUCHESS WAS NOT OUILTLESS
Bv CHIMMIE FADDEN (£. W. Townsend). Copyright, 1903.

Duchess.'ls a good goll. and I hnve no

kick due me nn her ternper; but when

BO-metlng happens dat I hns no more

to do wit dnn do bull pup hns to do wld

dc state of de wedder, don I gets a specl-
mon of de finest brnnd of French ragglng
dat de markot nffords.
I don't know whnt wns lt dat she missed

connection wit n parasol she. expected to

get from Mlss Fannle, or what ell. but

ono day Duchoss gets me lh a corner

and she says: "Cheems, what Is your nosl-
tion In dls house?" ,

"Second man." I says. "Dld anybody

"Is it de second anan's place to be

groom for Mlss Fannle?" Duchoss says.
"I rldes after her." says I, "because f

was brought up lo do lt proper when

I was a kid, and WhlsKers could take a

hitchlnB strap to me i'f I over took rne

eyes off Mlss Fannle whon she was rlri-

Ine Dat Job Is speclal."
"You are valot for Mr. Paul," says

Duchoss. ¦¦¦:.- ,,

"He has a Jap vnlet of hls own. says I.
".But you order hls boots. says Duch¬

ess "You get hlm roady, If he's only
golng somewhcres for a week-ond."

'¦Dat's becauso de Jap orders rldlng
boots for vnchtmg; and if he gets him

rendy for a trlp, he never knows where

h"Dosen|s poor cxeuses," says Duchess.
"De odder solvnnts would tlnk moro

proper of you lf you done only second

.^"".ll *lnk about dat," I says, "whon
_e odder solvants pays me wages, What s

on your mlnd, woman?" I says Its

not me Job dat's borldering you. Slng
your song, and dnnce your danco, and
let mo see whore you're at.'
"Ton is de real director of de sotcus

and I hnvo no pnrt i*n lt." says Duchess.
nnd dnt shows mo where her little bootees
wns plnchtng.
We wns gettlng up a soIcur-o. nma-

tcor Bolcus-for de beneflt of yacht snll-
ors 'orphnns; whnt dore aln't nny of
.om nenrod dnn Scandehoovln. where do

yacht sallors come from. But dat mnde
no dlfferenco: dere hnd to be a beneflt.
nn(i yacht sallors' orphans hnd n ro-

msntVc sound. ns Wllly Wlddy sald so

dat went; nnd our folks snld de solcus

might bo held on our lnwn, cnuso we had
de most convonlences for solvlng ten.
Dat put lt up to Mr. PnuMo ho director,

and ho, belng ton strong to wolk hard,
nuts it next to me, .

P
Dere was a sweol comes over to.take

charge of de rldlng turns. nnd I gets up
.. pnmlcii for de laugh slde of de

showi and akoB charge of de wolkmen

Ste up de tents nnd sents; nnd loolrs
rffter de places whore refreshments was

lo be set up: and gets de band. eanhes
L olowti how to do a comlo fall, prnc-
tices up a ew tumbllng trlcks of .me. own,
leartis our klddle-LUtlo Duke-to do a

rln_mas"er turn for Iilttle Mlss Fannle.
andTlmost had something to do
Soon as she henrrt dnt dere wns to be a

solcus Duchess was crolsy to be part of

de show. Dere's a whole bunch of trlcks
sho can do. but none of 'em is fn de boIcus
llne. nnd I hnd to pretend dat I w'asn't
on to whnt sho wanted. If dat goll dldn't
havo to wolk for a llvlng she be a nctress.

Sure! I never dld see a woman who
llked to be in de llme llght more dan

Duchess. And sho's all rlght whon she's
dero, for she aln't a llttle blt shy as a

good looker; but she belongs to de mod-
dorn school. and tmks dat to be a good-
lookor Is all dere Is In de gamo, and
won't study no part. l've trled her In de

'CHEEMS, WHAT IS YOUR POSITION
IN OIS HOUSE?"

teeatrlcala wo has ev'ry wlntor ln de
aolvants' hall.
But dat dug no subwny wlt her: sho

was bound to bo ln do aolcus, and when
I codldn't see lt, de way she found placos
whoro 1 was a mlle off from belng. It
was a wdnder.
Of course, a man dnt wnnts to. can

beat a woman wlt a hammer; but I'f a

hnmmer Isn't ln do game, do easlest way
to do, If vou've got to beat hor, Is not to.
So I hustled to flnd a Job ln de aolcus
dat Duchoss could hold down, and I got
lt. I' had to. T :.;,

I had ft turn 1 wob rehoslng Llttlo
Mlss Fannie, and our klddle nnd de bull

pup trough hls trlcks, whlle Klddle
was n'ng-masler. De pup done noble
Ir. all hls trlcks, except dat he was

no dead sure proposltlon on going trough
do hoop every tlme. Mostly when de

Llttle One held do hoop, after we'd cov-

ered It wld paper, de pup would balk,
tlll he'd run around bchlnd It to make
pure dat Llttlo One had do plece of meat

he was to get. If de hoop wasn't covered
he'd sea de meat. and go trough llke a

shot.
I doubles de slze of do chunk of meat,

but It was no sure tlng dat he'd butt de
paper tVll he'd took a peep behlnd to soe

for falr dat hls wages was doro. You see,
he dldn't llke de paper end of hls trlck.
anyway; and I was up against. how to
make de turn a sure shot, tlll, ono day,
de folks from our houso come down on

de lawn to see us reholse. Wllly "Wlddy
¦vas along, and she held a plnt measure

poodle ln her arms. She was wiso. Dat
poodle was always ln her arms lf sho
was strollfng withln a mile of de bull
pup. 1 had sometlmes tought dat do pup
had made up hls mlnd dat to dio a hor'blo
deat would be a bargaln counler price to

pay for de Joy of one chance to blte dat

poodle ln two. I never dld see anyting
dat wanted anyting else so bad as de

pup wanted to get a hammer-lock wlt
hls Jaw on dat poodle! What made hlm
feel lt so hard was dat de poodle know lt,
nnd used to giVe de pup de ha ha from
where he'd laugh at hlm In do Wlddy's
arms. Dogs do a lot of tlnklng about
tlngs llke dose. Of course, nny good pup
would llke to blte a poodle: de Poodle
knew dat; ho knew he wns safe ln Widuy s

arms, and so he made llfe more to de bad
for do pup bv maklng facos at hlm, and,
ns I was telllhg you, glvfng hlm do ha ha.
Well. pup had balkod de hoop wlt paper

a fow tlmes, and I had de klddles ln a

flt because r was going to glvo pup n

tlt of a weltlng, when all of a sudden
pup »ees poodlo. as Wlddy was Just going
to wolk behlnd de banner, and do way
pup tnkes de Jump trough de paper. hop-
lng to get Wlddy off guard, wns lovely
to see. But Wlddy was lenry, as she al¬
ways ls whon she hns fetohed poodlo into
de same acre of ground as pup; and mns¬

ter bull dog had anodder hard luck story
lo worry about.
Dnt set me tlnklng. When de folks hnd

went bnck to do house I tell Duchesa
to borrow poodlo, and fetch hlm down to
whero we roholslng, but not to put Wlddy
on to what part we wanted de poodle to

plny. Duchesp seen her chnnce to butt
Into de show, and she soon hnd poodle
dere ln her arms, and I trled de trlck. It
was lovely. All I had to do was to hold
poodlo on de opposlte sldo of de hoop,
anrl pup went trough 'em ns fnat as de
coachman's kld could paste on new pa¬
per. He never renlgs once, He'd a

Jumped tlll he wore hls feet off on do
touFQnd-to-ono chnnce dat I'd be off
guard nnd'let hlm got a mouthful of poo¬
dlo. And poodle was havlng de tlme of

hls llfe, too. When he seen how hard
pup was wolklng, and dat nottlng was

dclng excopt de puppy, poodle near barked
hlt. head off laughlng.
"Take poodle back to Wlddy," I says

to Duchess, "nrid say nottlng about dnt
wq, ls going to make a actor of hlm.
l've got a place for you In de show where
you'll only have to put on your swell

rags and stroll on In a haughty manner."
Well, well, dere's- a heap of trouble In

dls llfe dat comes when wo tlnks we has
only to push a button to get a good tlng

<| TRIED DE TRICK.IT WAS
LOVELY."

we hns all lald out for oursolves. Do
solcus comes off und wns going like n

hurry-cnll ninb'lnnce. Nottln to stop lt.
De loldlss nnd gents hnd done delr rld¬
lng tiirns, *orno collego lnds had dono
some straight tumhllng, and lt Was line.
Mr, Paul iiad mado good as a strnlght
rlng mnster. nnd don he Introduces mo ns

do nnly 'rigliml Bowery song nud danco
artlBt left on top of enrt, and I'd ol.llgod
wlt do old favrllo, "On do Banks of do
Bronks, Where mo Summer Goll Hangs
Out,"
Next Mr- Paul Introduces "Llttlo MIsk

Fnnnlo und her AVonderful Trlck Bull

Pup." Little Ono come wit pup, and our

kid. and I follows along. as clown, to see

dat do pup done nll rlght. De klds makes
a great hlt, and say, I was proud of Lit¬

tle Duke. Most of the folks thore was

friends of our folks, and dey knows mo

and Duchesti by slght,, and when dey
henrs dat Little Duke'was-. our kid dey
gives hlm a great Jolly,' and' klddle says

hls llnes beautlful.". .all ";ii,l,s; 'Hi'b belng In

plnce and dolng duty. When de klddles
hnd put de pup trough all hls trlcks but

de hoop. Duchess stroll ln from de dress-

Ing room, llke she was a swell out for a

walk nround do block;.and she has Wld-

dy's poodlo ln her arms, and de style of
her gets a great reception. Sho hears de
folks saylng dat she was,..,Hortense, Fan-
nie's maid, nnrl she .plpos me off wit a

wink, llke she was saylng: "1 told you I d
bo de star of de show I"
Sho was! My, my, sho was for a fact!
Little Miss Fannle held pup's hend away

from de hoop untll iust as Duchess was

passlng behlnd, and den she lets the pup
seo whnt wns dolng, nnd turns hlm loose.
Pup gives a llttlo cry of Joy, makes- a

runnlng Jump of it trough de hoop, wit
hlfi mouth wldo open, llke he wanted to
l,o rendy for dnt blte he'd hoped for so

long. I nearly had a nt whon I sees' hlm
lnnd liko a flying machlne ngnlnst Duch¬
ess, nnd dnt Fronch hussy drops poodle
nnd lets out n yell dat was heard on de
odder sido of de sound.
Pup hnd caught a mouthful of paper ns

he flew trough de hoop, nnd dnt snved nll
of our llves-, for he was pnrt bllnded,
nnd rlldn't get a falr hold nt folst. But
he got hold enough to nall poodle's hlnd
leg, nnd poodle gives a squenl dnt brought
Wlddy down from hor seat flylng. Whls-
kers soen dnt dere wns trouble, nnd. he
flles nfter Wlddy; I Jumps for de dogs;
Klddles gots Into de-rally; Mr. Paul jumps
Into do rlng to grab de klds, nnd de
niidlenco npplaiif to bent do band.what
was plnyliig shlver muslc, Dero was
tlngs dolng nll over de lot.

I gets Into do center folst, nnd de pup
lets go hls holt to sliift to a bottor ono;
I grnbs hlm by boto hlnd legs nnd chnses,
hlm meaning most s-orrowful, but llcklng
hls chops, for ho had drawn folst blood,
anywny.

I mnkes a qulck pnss of do pup to de
ccnchmnn's kid, nnd tells hlm on hls life
nol to stop runnlng tlll he's locked de pup
up ln do stnblos; and den I goos back to
rle dressing tent, and moets Wlddy cnll-
ing for sinolllug salts, a doctor, ban-
dnges, lln'mont, do pollce nnd a nmb'lance.

"VS'hitt hnve you dono wit dut horrlblo
devll dog dnt hns murdored my beautiful
diiriing pet?" sho snys. liko a tragedy
actross on top of rle stolge,
"Mndam," I says, "de bull pup wns

shot nnd drowned, and de conclimnn hnv
gono for to got u pound of polson to
glve hlm, and do .gurrlner ls flxlng a rope
to hang do vlllaln, for sure," I snyo.

"He should be boined nlive!" Wlddy
says.
"He wlll be, ma'am," I says, Just ns

soon as wo can llght a flre."
"And your cnt-wlfo .vhould bo boined

allvo nnd sent to prlson for dls murder,"
says'Wlddy.

".No-, need.. Ma'm," I says." "Duchess
has took a,pound of carbonlc acld, and
cut her 'throat: and I'm Just going to
get the gun for her," I says. "Let me see
your beautlful dog's leg, Ma'am," I sal's.
"Is he much holt?"
"Never you mind poor Fldo's leg," sne

"DAT WAS BEAUTIFUL DONE,
CHAMES," SHE SAYS.

snys. "you go an_ telophono for do

AVoll Whlskors comos chnslng, nnrl or¬

dors me to go bnck nnd flnlsh me clown
nrti dat was Incluclcd ln de dQff turn, nnd
mo nnd Mr. Paul aoon had do
Hhow runnlng agaln: but do au-

d onco was air laughlng about
do turn dat was not down on de blll.
When Wlddy honrs 'um sho wns folst
near crolsy wlt rngej but she ls no farm.
or, anrl protty soon sho shlfts to mako
n good faco of It: for dnmes Iko her
cnn stnnd most any klnd of a gamo ex¬

cept to bo mndo n gamo of t elrselves, and
so sho pretended to take tt na a JoKo,
nnd got out of belng part of de. Joko.
Do show waa a wlnnor, boodlo-wlBe, ana

lf ever we flnds nny yacht sallors or-

phans, dey'll have ice cream and candy
de rest of deir llves; but I was feellng
llke I wlshed I had a home us far off as

Scandehoovln to go to, all do tlmo I waa

helplng to solve refreshments after de
ball was over. I knowod dat I could
square meself wlt Mr. Paul, all r. glht,
but I had me oplnlon dat Mlss Fnnnta
would bo dend soro on me tor not toll¬
lng Wlddy dnt I was going to borrow her

P°But°'when de folks had went. and
Whlskcrs had drove off wlt Wlddy to de-:
vet's, Mlss Fnnnle calls me to de hall,
and she looks around to seo dot np one
wns rubberlng, and deri she shalces hancia
wlt me. "Dnt was beautlful dono,
Chnmes," sho says. ,,-nrv,o_.
"Tnnks, Mlss Fnnnle," I says. What,

was beautlful done?"
"Lamlng Mrs. Hardlng's poodle, so dat*

de vet wlll have to put it out of da
woild wlt ciorform. You dld lt on pot-
pose, of course?" __.k
Say. I was In what dey calls a prob-.

lem play, don. I hndn't done de poodlo.
on polpose, but if lt made me stand to de,,
good wlth Mlss Fannlo to have hor tlnic
dat I dld, I was wllltng to stand for dat,
or anything elso. So. I Just looks wlse,
and says, "Tnnk you Mlss Fannie.' amSj
goes on me way. ,, ._¦

But when I sees Duohess I tells her to;
put me wlse on do game. ,._,'''''.._
"It ls so Blmple," says Duchess. Ma m,

zelleTnnnle admlro Madam Hardlng verjm
well, but sho desplsea dat Madam maka^
so muoh of dat poodle. Also Whlskalre-
he do not llke do poodlo. What wlll,

"Anyting dat's comlng to me," says I._
"Yor_ well. Ma'mzelle Fannie, eha*

know very truo dat Madam Hardlng w»lj
nover more be seen wlt de poodle, becaus*,
n woman llke her would raddor be eeetjj
wlt a pair of aollod boots, or gloves.ana..;
she'd dle before dat.dan to be seen wlt a..-
tlng dat has mnde her of de redlo lous. _o^
she wlll now be more agroeablo tc- Mam-.
zollo. and, perhaps. to Whlskalre.

If Duchess hndn't doped do game tci mj.
rlght, 1'd been paralyzed when Wlddy.<
comos to mo ln a few days, smlllng.luca
she was a slx tlmo wlnner. and says
dnt do poodlo was. not much holt; and d d
I know of somo klnd people dat would
.preclato and tonderly care for Fldo, be-.
oause she dldn't tlnk de ollmate of west.
ohoste.r eountv was MPOd tor de llttia
dear's healt. .._

I tclls hor sure: dat mo own modder
was all hor llfe jjrlng for Just such »
benutlful dog ns Fldo: and lier old age
would bo llke a contlnuous performanp*
plcnlo lf she hnd a poodle llke Fldo U»
board wlt hor.
What do you tlnk? Wlddy tells mo to.

take Fldo to me modder, nnd pays _

onso-n whole, long, one-suot.for da,
honrd of do dog every week. Modder la
gettlng ohesty wlt de Inoome, and, as sh«
feedB lt uropper, nnd don t coddle lt, tl a
Kottlng somo mnnners and splrlt; and d«
old lad.v has moro fun wlt lt dan a box
of monkles.

1 wns satlsfled to kcc out of d« proposl¬
tlon on dnt Iny, but what boddors mo is.dat
Duchess neyer got no ronst ncr uothlnvi
und hns a smlle llko she Is stuck on her-
self, whepever 1 spoaks of de Job; and sh«
hns do parusol of Mlss Fannie s sho a
longerLfor. Do you spqse dat Fronoh gol|
hnd do wlt and nolvo to feed de poodla
to do pup on polpose? What?

TALE OF THE GEEZERWHO FINALLY STRUCK THE RIGHT KEY.
Once unon a tlmo ln the bustllng olty of

Squashport, whloh ls where the accom.

modatlons and frelghts sometl.nos quenoh
thelr thirst, thore lived a geezor named
James Medders. ' ....

Jlm wus a self-mnde man nnd the prlde
of the metropolls,
After hldlng hls fnot behlnd the arlth-

metlo and geography untll he waa too

long for ahort pants, Jlm doclnrod all bots
off and got a Job as clerk In Jilram
Bender's gonernl store,
lle mado good. And at the end of hla

thlrd yenr wlth Bender's ho found hlm¬
self slx hundred nnd flfty ahend of ti'e
game, so he lianded ln the convontlonftl
thlrty days' notlco.
When Caleb Hedges's son camo ln, from

the farm to take hls place, Jlm put hlm
wlse to the comblnatlon of tho safe and
----- ._,» mark. ond gave hlm the keyt.,

Then he got Into hls Sunday suit and
went ovor to the drug store to hear'Doo.
Fletcher nrgue polltlcs wlth old Judge
dont.
Beforo ho wont home for supper Jlm

bought n round of clgars.
The noxt day he rented the store on

tho corner nnd put the oarpentor to work.
Two weeks later he opened a Depart¬

ment store. The slgn road;

JAMFS M15DDKRS.
Dealer ln

Dry Goods, Groeeiies, Boots, Shoes, No-
tlons, Hardware, Provlslons

and Supplles,
Cash Pald For

Butter, Eggs, Wool and Hldes.

The opening of Jlm's storo created a
sensatlon. Tihero was ilmrdly. stnndlr.r
room ln It when, the inlll whlstlo blew for

12. Fivery lady ln the town was there
brlght and early.'
Mrs. Smlthers declared rlght out that

she was Just thnt anxlous to see Uie store
that Bhe dldn't take time to wash tho
dlshes. Rlrs. Prosssor announced that she
waa ln such a hurry to got thero beforo
the rush that sho had forgot to put the
soup bone on tho flre. Every other lady
told a slmllar hot-foot story.
After a cnreful sorutlny of the atook,

tho dames got together noar the barrel
of drled apples to talk it over.

Mrs. Stubblns vowed that she had nevor
seen anything to equal lt ln all her born
days. She proved by. a bunch of sam-
ples whlch she held ln her hand that
Jlm Medders carrled the very Jdentlenl
pioce of goods sho had read about |n the
"Delinoator." ._

Mrs. Hlckinun confessad that sho hacj

not seen all of tho prlnts, hut she hnd
prlced tlio snrdlnes and sonio woro ac-

tually as hlgh as two blts a box. Furth¬
er than thal she had seen wlth hor own

eyes threo dlfferent kinds of cheese.
Mrs, Api>lehy 'lowod that Medders wns

sure tn lake a hoap of trade uwny from
Montgoniory Wnrd & Co., and Mrs. Phin-
kett riilciilated thnt Jlm Medders was a

perfect John Wanamaker.

Deaoori Bbon Weutherby wns so carrled
away wlth the plows nnd cultlvatora that
he up and asked Jlm to come over nnd
eat dinner Sunday aftor church nl lils
house.
To go' riarM down to cases, Jlm had

proved hlmself to bo the merohant prlnce
of Squnsl.port. Thore wus absolutely no

doubt almtlt lt. ;.

if you wanted u. pair of shoea you could

\{

wulk rlght Into Medders'a ftnd get lt.lf
your fo.ot happened to he tho rlght slze.
lf you warite^ a cnn-oponer, Jlm could
ronoh rlght down Into tho show-caso und
hand It to you.lf ho hndn't already soj.i
it. Hls stock was sliiinly otuiinious. Why,
ho even carried n full Une of solld gold-
plnlod Jewolry and wus agent for tho
Bou Ton Tuilorlng Co,, of Chlcngo. Illl-
nola.
Woll, ln tlmo, Jlm began tn put on

somo. Ha suhacrihed for two maguzlnos,
took tho New Vork Sunday papers woro
a red vost and carried a euno. Tho young
ludlos of tho very bost fnmllles usked
hlm up but Jlm dldn't wear any grass
off nf thelr paths.
Ho had soon plctures of olty glrls nnd

lio cmno to tho ooncluslon that thoy Just
nbout canio up to hls plans nnd speul-
flcntlons, No Klrl llvlng ln n city too
small to support a trolloy Ilno nnd a Cnr-
noglo llbrary could preslde ovor tho aft
end of hls tablo. No alreel Suoh a thlng
as a Squushpqrt pullot wlnnlng hlm out

whb Just too rldlculoua far nnythlng He
wns golng to mai-ry ono who had beon
ralseil ln a house wlth hot nnd cold run-

ing water and a gas meter ln lt.
By-em-by one ctune hls way.
Mrs, IRqamnn wus vlslted hy, hor nleca

from Phlladelphla 1'etitisiylv.inlii. Mape
wns a clussy llttlo blonde wlth a figure
full of Infiitiuitlng Inllection.s nud a pio-
tlle thnt would stop n hendaclio.
Jlm waa lnvlted up to soo hor Wio nlght

ulio urrlved. Ho read ihe otUiuotto riilos
In tho back or his pockot dletloiiaiy
bought a package of 8«ri-8eu and wns on

he spot beforo thn firo was put [n Iho
Ultch-n stove. Whon he ivuuhed tho front
inito le lenned over nml whlspered to
iuiiiself to go in and get tho .Uclsloii lu

'lAsSsooii ns Mrs. Hlckmun cnllod nleco
and Jlm to como to tho center aud gfiisp
the hand of acctualiitaneeshlp, nleco pui
ed hersoir togethor uml began to omlt

!.Ji_.it ovor Jlm's heud. Whon sl.o loweretl
hor _u_aJ Jlm was l0° "woalt to take a4-
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vontngo of the oponlng. Every tlmo ha
bi'ttced hlmself to spenk hls tonguo ran
Into u blockado or he got choked on
soinothlng thnt waan't. Ha was outclasso<|
and ho knew It. Bo ho duckod.
Two months later ho marrloil Mellnd*

Cnibiree, of Squashport.
Moral: E\pery Jewel has Its proper eei/m

ting-
. » .

Offonclinp Natur».
Thore Is an oxcellent old lady, wh«

IIvim in Oermiuitowti and Is n strong
ndvocate of tlio enforcwnrint of the bluo
inws. But sho la very fond of the goo4
things of tho tablo, and for thls ipus.ih
"ho dellglHb n dolng hor own mnrfc,.: %,
Tho other Monday morning found hor,
brlght and early. soleutlng isomo tiua
ueura frorn hor inurkotntan.
"Are vou sure," sho i.sked, ".hut

thoso peais woro not plckud SundayT
"1 don't know nbout thut," said t!u»

man, wlth tt grin "but 1 know thejr
vruwed Sunduy.'.Phlladelphla J.edger.


